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“I've Had More Favors form Republicans Than I Ever Had from _

Democrats, and Don’t You Forget That, I Voted for Bryan
Though, Sayl There's 2 Great Young Man.”

¢ B8, Pm going to run for Mayor of

Boxton. And T wont get It, sasl

It's a millfon to one shot; & horss

to a homse-halr T wont be eleated. But

Il tum down Joalsh Quiney, and I'm

dead sere oo that mog, and I'm ont to do
him.'”

It wes Jobhn L, Sulllvan who did the
talking, T hed found ths big ex-champlon
et Willlmantio, where his show was billed
for the evenlng;: the show, by the way, will
be et Proctor's Pleasure Palace for a weel,
beginning Monday night. Those who are
in the hablt of plotoring Bullivan es n phy-
slen] wregk wonld be surprised to ses him,
Ha looks In robust health; too haavy—as8D
pounds the day T saw him—of courgs, to
fght, but springy on his feet and strong
a8 a4 buffalo,

Thnt was the trouble betwesn you and
RQuiney " I asked.

“He gives me the dlrty throw down,™
yeplled' Sulliyan, *“at Fuanyul Hall,
blght of the Teht Hrke reception. I stlcks

~ out my hand, but Quincy don’t mee it. The
mug thought It would be a good chance to
piake n llttle reputation off me, seel He'a
& chilly mark, and stars lhiis pedigres, and
it strikss him it's a great bluf® that he
wouldn't shaks hands with & prize fighter
H'he Prinee of Walan shook hands with
ke and comes where I was to do It, at
that. And If the Prince of Wales can
phiale my hand, and Hugh O'Brlen, when
ba was Mayor of Boston, could presant
me with a prize-ring belt, Y don’t figure
it would have huri. Josinh Quinsy, 1s
Quincy any better than Hugh ©O'Brlen?
X¥ell, I don't thiok!

“I hears Quincy maka a &peech that
might, and, sny! on the level! I was sorcy
for the sucker. That's on the desd! For
& mea who's the head of a big ofty and
let's on he's & ‘way up intellectual man,

Was i bum: speech, that's what I think,

1 was a8 big & fool with my hends as
Quiney is with his boad, he'd baver got
%he chance to omit to shake hands with
e for prizs fightin', I can tall yon that
yight now. No, he's dead weak—he's no
piental Beavywelght, not on your Mfe! Ha
belongs with the fenthers,

“But I'm goln' to do him,” went on Sul-
Uvan. “The town's close; 5,000 elther
Way; and yon cen buy & pool John L.'s

t friends enough In Boston to glve

Iney and his job-lot manners & long lay
off, seel
_ “Quincy's hnd men eomn to me, good
(Friends of mine at thet, end try to talk

Mme out of It

* ‘Buy thoe word, John,' eays ome of them,
odly the othsr dgy, and I'll bave Josiah
Quiney eome to you and shake hands,’

* “You'ra & good friend of mine,’ I mys
to thls gny, bat If you ever bring that
dub Quincy to ma to shake hands, or do
unything else, I'll slap the sucker's face,
and that's for falr. Tell him to keep away
from me., I've had plenty of that fellow,
and befors I'm done with him he'll be
tired of lvin'. The town alnt stuek on
Quinoy, mohow, and with me runnin’ the
Republlean will loss the stiff In & walk.'"™

“Are you A Democrut?' I anked.

*“T vota for the best man,” retorted Bulll-
van, “and I don't eare n d—n for partien
I've had mors favors from Rapublicans
thun I ever had from Democrats, and don't
you forget that I voted for Bryan, though,
Bay! thersa’'s a great young man! Look at
ths run he made; lock at the milles he
travelled and the speeches he madel He
must keep himself In pretty good shape,
that man must, to step right out without
training or anything and 4o the stunts ha
d1d. It was wonderfull An’ say! I read a
lot of hls spesches, an’ the dead I be
Heve that fellow ls on the sgusre.

Do you know how much dough It cost
the Republicans to do that young man?
Nineteen mllllons; that's what Whitney
toldl Oroker. No, Whitney was dead agninst,
Hryan; Dick Oroker was for him. Nine-.
teen milllons] Just fix yonr nut on that; an'
gayl I don't think the Dentocrats had §500,-
000; on my word, T dom't An' even at
that the Repnbllcans had to steal it.

‘o you know,” went on Bulllyan, with
an alr of fine reflectlon, "I think If Bryan
hnd Jeft the finunecial guestlon out of It
he'd thrown the soup into the Republicana?
The country’'s dend weary of a high tariff,
an' If Brysn had just stuek to that an’
smeshed at the corp'ratlons und the mon-
op'lles, and let the money business go, he'd
murdered "em; bet your life he wonld. Bat
the country wont stand for free sllven I
know I don't want It, and say!'l san't find
anybody who does.”

“Tio you belleve In making the natiomal
lssues questions in the looal campalgn?’
I agked. Fo tell the troth, I was surprised
it the depth and current of Bulllvan's pe-
littenl thought and was Incllned to test Ita
flow (n all directlons. “Do you hellsve
moking money snd tariff 'questions in the
loral Oghta comlpg off this Fall?”

“What's the bloody uge?' replied Bulll-
van. "They've got nothin' to do with the
plny., They aint In I, Take Now Tork

Afor Instance, There's m town that's dead
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The "Big Fellow's

John L. Sullivan

To—

Alfred Henry Lewds,

: Uefu Frank and

Gty Government and Public Ques

sick clear through of ‘reform,’ meel It
turna in In '84 an' elected a lot of marks
for ‘reform’ an' Its got It In ths neck
There's the Ralnes law; it ups an' throws
a mob of poor skates out of business; ruins
the poor suckers, that's what It does. An'
then th;re'a Chapman out pluchin' those
fralls In the Tenderloin, Bay! ha was off
to do a thing like that. That's not right.
Thera's pleaty of local lasues; what do you
want to go dragging la outslds rackets for
to confunse & mug.'" |

“I pes yon have yiews en elty gorern-
ment,” I sald.

“Yes,” retorted Bulllvan,” I'm dead
egringt monop'lles and glyin' away fran-
chises to companles, T think a ety onght
to own Its franchlses. Look at Boston:
It's eaten nup by strest rallway companles,
New York's hnd better luck, but the cor-
porations have got Boston by the neck all
right, all right. A elty ought to own them
things itself, an’ not go glvin' them away
to eorp'ratlons for nothin', see! It's lke
glvin' & lot of mugs & rope to hang you
with. You make those corp'rations strong
by givin' them things, an’ the first thing
you know, they fump In e&nd do yon,

“Now thls mornin' [ was rendin’ In the
papers where the judges fixed ball at §8,000

for that Bherlf and his miob wheo nhu't[
down those Hungarlans In Pennsylyanls., Look st ell thess Britlsh comin' over hers sharp look out, I don't guess,
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“It's a Horse to a Horse-Hat

A Klonduke Strike and a
Blg Surprise,

It happened this way: Aa sttormey In

Denver, who prefera to be namelsss, staked
A prospector, with whom he was on very
friendly terms, to $800 as & grub stake for
an Alasicon mining trip. The prospector
told his friend hs was sire there wers blg
strikes to be made In Alsake, &nd that he
would divids whatever he found.

This was two years ago, and tha Inwyer

count, never expecting to hser from It
agaln. A day or two ago the attorney re-
oelved a letter from hig old friend, dated
at Dawson Clty, Auguet 8, and postmarked
at Juneau, Beptember 8 It had svidently
been carried across the country by a re-
turning miner and placed in the firat post
office on the ronte.
The lettor contained the most astonish:
. Ing news that has yet coms out of the
far-away gold flelds. It tells a wtory,
which, If accepted, would start 100,000
hardy men Into the Aretlo reglons within
the next thirty days. The lstter announced
that the prospector who left Crippls Creek
two years ago for Alaska had n second
time gone Into the eountry end had grined
& forfune as great es the fortune of Monts
Oristo,
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“Take New York, for Instance. There’s a Town That’s Dead Sick i
Clear Through of Reform, Seel Cx llll .
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had charged the $800 up to his less &o- | ten.

Now, on ths lave!l was that =ight! Them
Huogarinns are pretty hared peopla at that,
bot, say! & Sherlf oughtn't to go sHootin’
the poor suckers In the back for Jjust
walkin' en thes rond. That's dead wrong.
They dldn't have &' thing on ‘em, thess
Huns; dn' down they goss, becaugse they'rn
sirikin' ngalnst & ot of corp'rations, see!
That's stralght! Tuern It arpund. Do you
suppose the Sherift would have shot it Into
a lot of mine owners If they'd been walkln'
down the road? Not on your necktls! An’
If the sucker dif, wounld he get $6,000 bafil
It wouldl be a blilpn. Ok, nol it was dead
wrong to down those poor sockers; they
dod't know anythiog at that I'm against
killln' people; not untll your own life's In
danger. Ana' all liess marks was out for,
wos a It more money for conl dlggin';
an’ that Sherlff don’t do a thing but croak
‘em!l 1 say It's & bloody shame. A mmug
must be crazy to go down an' work G500
feet under ground, anyway, an' then to
up an' kil him because he wanted a little
mora dough for [t!

“T tell rou,”” and BEunlllvan shook his
head and spoke With mneh hoarse solem-
nity, "I tell youl! We wont live to wea It;
you an' me distinetly wont be In It; but
}the day's comin’ when hell's goln' to pop
in this country. There'll bs & revolutioa.
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and Pm Dead Sore on Him,”

Indexing  Newspapers in
the British Museum.

The cotossal tank of Infextex the mews
papers mmuum-mlm
han been begun, and It Is expected that It
will take a year to finlsh the work. The

work !s now brought down from the ear
llest dn'tes to the year 1804 This means
that 34,088 ponderous volnmes have besn
carefnlly examined, and 78,267 titles wolt-
'By the time the newwpspers are In-
dexed up to date, 1807, mors than 87,000
volumes will have been exsmined and not
less than 114,000 titles written

Any one of thesa Indexed papers canm be
foumd in less than five minutes, eor #n
angwer given &t onrs when A newspaper
has not been recelved. The volumes being
numbered outside, end having a correspond-
Ing number on the titles, It Is easy to fnd
the papers required. . The titles Indleate
ut & glance when = paper wes established,
change of title and when disecntinued. Ths
newspapers ars bound uop together mccord-
ing to slses, geveral In & volume, excepting
the dallles, Irrespective of miphabetical or-
der. Tue dlfference in the time of finding
& newspaper from a recent year of English
provincials shows the lmportance of & eatn-
lpgue, for whils the Indexsq enn be
found so quickly, 1t takes from Aftsem min-
utes to half en hour to find a paper from a
year uultdesed. .

The growth of London and provinclal
newspapers during the Queen's refgn 1o ex-
traordinary. London newspapers in the
Museum for 1837 number about & humdred,
while for 1896 there are 1,204 The pro-
vinelal. newspapers for 1887 number 830,
bomd In 111 volumes: but for 1586 ‘there
are no lesy than 2,048 nowspapers, L
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r I Wont Be Elected, but PIl Turn Down Josiah Quincy,

~FOR MAYOR OF BUSTON®

-

Original Vliews on
ons Generally.

ae’ coppin' off our indnstries. Those Eng
llsh mugs own billfons of dollars’ worth in
this country. Do you think thers wont
troubls cotne out of It? We wont ses It
but a day will coms when there'll be a
revolution end the corp'rations en' foreign
landlords wont get & thing but the chase.
‘Do you know," continued Snlllvan, *the
courta aint doin’ the squars thing ady
more. Now thls mornlog dld yon read
where they give that kld In Boston not
less thun fifleen years nor more than twen-
ty¥ yeurs for trrin’ to breek his brotfher out
of prison? Of course the kld's wrong! he
Fayy #o. He takes In & conpls of guns an'
bim @n' his brother takos a shot at the
guards an' turnkeys, They winged one
of 'em, an' tha brother gets killed, an' this
kid 1s collired. WNow he gets fifteen to
tweniy years. That's not justice, He's
tpo young to know what he's about; five
years would have been all that was comiin’
to him, What they should have donse,
them judpges, ls to glve the other ten years
to the turnkeys an' gunrds that let the
kld Into the jail with these two guns on
him, That's where the wrong begins;
those marks was more to blama than the
kid. The !dea of lsttin’ a guy get by ths
door all framed up with two .big gunsi
Thoee suckems on the door wns keeplng a
It the

“The Town's Closes 5,000 Elther Way; and You Can Buy a Pod.' )
John L.s Got Friends Enough in Boston to Give Quincy and

His Job Lot Manners a Long Lay OFff, Seel .
Judges would giye them a fow ptretches It|to begln with the fermers, or 1t m =.
would be about the correct atse. But to glve | real thing, see! The farmer ia the be-

& kid fiftesn to twenty yesrs! ! a mark
that would do tha: eint got no heart On
ths dead! I had it In mind {o writs them
judges what I thought of thelr play. 1
think It was yellow; that's what I talnk.”

“Well, to come back ts New York Clty
politles,” I sald, “who do you think will
win®*

“Tammany,” replled Bulllvan, confident-
Iy, “Tammany w!l win hands down.
Whe do you suppose Tammany will nomi-
oate?”

“Sohmer,” I replisd. *“It locks more
Uke Bohmer than anybody elze.’

“I"'m dead gled to bear that,” remarked
Bullivan, In an earnest tone, “Bayl that
Bohmer's a prince. He's all right, If he
is Doteh. A common man can g° to
Sohmer and talk with him; and hLe alnt
the sort thet slaps yon on th' back an'
glves yon a Jolly, nelther. Bobmer's got
dignity to burn; ¥you bet he' got deerd
loads of pelf respect. ¥ugh Orant, he'd
be all right, too; but I don't suppose he'd
have it = So gyou think OCroker's for
Sohmer™ '

“T don’t kmow abput Croker” I replied
“Hs peems to be keeping rather quiet.”

"It Crokar aint for him ™ sald Eullfvan,
“Bohmer's a dead duck. Croker's leying
quiet, but he's got the say just the same,
What Oroker says will go. That's what
he's hers for,

‘¥ou motice,” comtinued

ginnin' every time. Whatever you want
you'se got to go beek 1o the hayssed. If
it's; bread, you need his wheaty if
whiskey, you have to have bis eorn. No.
matter what ailey a sucker turns up he's '
bound to find the farmer at the fur eni ‘of
it. Now you hear thess murks i
about dollar wheat, and how the farmer. s
fixed. But, say! think of the years ths
farmer got 1t In the neckl Tulk of dollir
wheat making
farmer's been quitting loser for over tem
years, and you'd have to make wheat 810
a bushel before you'd ever get that
stucker out of the hole. I tell yom
farmar alnt p right mow,
with wheat at a dollar; and just as I
Fou don't get any prosperity that's the
genuine ariicle untll you get the farpmer
on esasy strest. That's on the level, toa™
*“I'hen you don't think this prosperity thay '
talk of,” I sald, “Is likely to Ao Mark
Hanna any good ln Ohlo this Fall™ -
“It's better than eyen monoy,”
Bullivan, “they down Hanua In Ohlo, Bayl
I've talked with plenty of Oblo men about
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reak they make & monkey of Bim
At one crisis the talk drifted t» €8
Oorbattditealmmons fAght. wd

“YWan there any time when 1t Jooked oy
it Corbstt could win?' I asked : '-.i
“Never for a second,” replisd Ll
vigorously. “That guy was done from
the go off. He kit Fitssimmons oftsn
enough to kiil bim, but thers was no steam.
Flitssimmons just emeshed "em In, Corbete
bit Fltsslmmons two blows for ome, be
one of Fits's was worth twenty of the oth
fellow's. Twelve yoarnm sgo I conld
cleaned up both of thoss ducks, ons |
the cother, In one ring, with a minote
tween the two fights; wouldn't have left
grease spot of ‘em, But twelve years ggo
{mm't now."” and the ex-champlon gawe 4
sigh, Al

“Well,™ I saM, as I rose to gu, "1
siy then that you will be In the rect
the Msyoralty of Boston?" 1

“You can put it in blg type™

“hew
In New

“Yea,” I veplled. *T heard soms mur
muy of .

“The polloe sre after Hammerstsin™
went on Sullivan, “that's about the sizme of
Haummersteln 18 n pretty fiy Ebeeny,
was fool enough to go mixing it
the Police and Fire Departments.
Jump, and thay're golng to make
paasage to pay for It When
up to Harlem Hammerstelin
up with the Flre Depart-
been on the outs with the
peopls even since, A 's
agalnet such odda, "
Vrlut can one msm do
police and fize peopls, both?
Get 'em down om yom snd they're bound
to plug you. And haif the time they wont
up in ths play at that."”

“To change the subject,” I zatd, “ns you
trayel about do you eee mny signs of this
prosperity ‘the Hepublicuns tell us has
come 1

“Yes, people seem to ba better off,” sald
Bulltvan, *There's more of ths dough go-
Ing abont. But It wont do the Republicans
much good. ¥ou mee, it's the farmers;
they'rs hard op still. And whatever you
suy sbont prosperity, I tell you It's pot
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fightsr de sess. The Idea of that mug
ing me the loe plteher] I've had better
mea than Quincy ia the ring with me. |
got my muscle at the same connter he
his bratns at; pald the aama price, too] |
socker ocught to recollent that., And Il
him, besides, my hands haven't dome |
tha dirty work his hinve; haven's been
any such crocked plars as hin Bot
untll after election; I'll be even on
hobo.”™ '
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To Plough Up the Yukon
for_@_cﬂd.

The gold of the Klondyke I to be Mo |

ally plonghed up. All other enterprises
thnt week to rifle the ley hills of Almaka
of thelr transure are puerlls beside that
undertaken by & combine of Sentils oxpital-
ists, at the head of whom la Edward F.
Eweeny,

The intention of the company Ix to Dulld
an earth und mud eating dredger and
plongh, such as 13 nsed In harbor work and
malirond ecomstruction. The machins, which
Is larger and stronger then any yet built,
will be sent in sections to the mouth efthe
Yulkon, whers it will be put together, Dne
of the diferences that wlll make the pro-
posed dredger unigiis whll be its power for
salf-propulsion and Its extremely lght
draught. The power wlll be supplisd to u
stern wheel, the same a3 to the light-
dranght river steamers

After the completion of the bullding of
the dredger &t the mouth of the Yukon, she
will start on her tour of [nvestigation np
the river, putting her long blnek besk into
the sand and gravel of the bottom and do-
ing some prospecting on' her own mecount.
YWhen a rlch streak Is found, she will churn
away with her centrifugal pumps end toss
the gravel and nuggets as well as dust and
mud ©vp by the buehel. When It 15 remem.
Dbered timt those who have come from ths
Klendylke say that s dsy's work s 2,000

‘pounds per mal, the largeness of the enter

prise appears when these amontita are mul-
tiplied four or five hundred tlines, as Is pos-
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“I'm Dead Against Monopolies and Giving Away
panies. I Think a City Ought to Own Its Own Franchises
! ook at Boston. It’s Eaten by Strect Railway Companies,
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Franchises to ;




